Death of Parnell
had been committed! When Parnell heard of this reverse
he prepared to start a new paper, to be called The Irish Daily
Independent, and worked on the project as earnestly as he
had worked on his mining experiments. He was now forty-
five years of age, worn out and ill and deserted* His horror
of solitude returned to him. He became depressed and
melancholy when he was away from his wife, and would
almost plead with his friends, when he was in Ireland, not
to leave him alone* Some of the Seceders, notably Mr,
Justin McCarthy, saw him at intervals* Parnell went once to
McCarthy's house to transact some business* He arrived
at eleven at night, and left at half-past three in the morning,
keeping his cab at the door all the time* Then he drove off
to Euston to catch the mail train to Holyhead on his way to
Ireland* " He was as friendly and familiar as if nothing
whatever had occurred to divide us, and we smoked at
intervals of work and drank whiskey and soda, and I thought
it dismal, ghastly, and hideous, and I hate to have to meet
him*"1
On September 37,1891, very ill and tired, he started from
Dublin for the village of Creggs in Roscommon* On the
previous day he had been examined at his own request by
his friend, Dr* Kenny, and was found to be suffering from
acute rheumatism and general debility* The doctor urged
him to abandon his journey to Creggs, but he would not do so*
A crowd, led by a torchlight procession, gathered at Athlone
Station to greet him, and here he was compelled to speak to
the people, although he was suffering from intense pain* As
the train began to move away an old man was fatally injured,
and Parnell, when he heard what had happened, exclaimed,
" Good God! Good God I" and collapsed into a seat, " I
have never seen him so deeply affected by anything, and he
walked up and down the carriage for some time in deep
1 Chief and Tribune i Parnell and Davitt, by M, M* CVHara, p* 324*
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